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Have as jufta Venera 
asany Maniliving, for the 
Laws of my Native Coun- 
try : They are generous 
mild, and gentle ; built 
on equal Foundations of 
Fuftice and Mercy : And, 
to fay all, in a Word, 
they are fuch, as every 
Freeman wou'd wifl to be 
oes §8FOvernd by. I am fo 

gt from denying them the Reverence they deferve, that 

jhave always tead with Pleafure, the moft elaborate, 
sad ftrain'd Encomiums, with which the Gentlemen of 
the Robe fill their Writings, on this Subjeé, 

BU T, fince it is the moft defireable, among all the 
Advantages of Liberty, to think, and {peak freely ; 
ircannot, I hope, be’ offenfive, if I declare my {elf 
not well fatisfy’d, with any Arguments. I have, yet, 
heard, in Defence ef Capital Punifloment, for certain 
Crimes, which are low, and frequent: And which 
cary, methinks, no Proportion, in Comparifon with 
others, of a much blacker Complexion ; to which nor- 
withftanding, they feem Paraled’d, by the Equality of 
their Sentence. : : 3 
THE Life of a Man is, fo infinitely; of more va- 
luethan his Beaft, or his Moveable, that, whenever I 
fee the Sufferings of pinch’d, and hunger-ftarv’d 
Wretches, under the Agonies of an Execution; for ha- 
ving robb’d, perhaps to avoid famifbing: 1 find my 
felf opprefs’'d, by a Grief, which nothing -mirigates 
but this Refleétion. That their Lives were expos'c 
to fuch Extremities of Want, and Mifery, chat cheir 
Death fhould be a Comfort. And yer, the | 
protracted Gazings, the Palenefs, rhe Tremblings, an 
the ghaftly, diftorted Faces, of the poor departing 
Srugglers (which die with ftrong Reluctance, and lin- 
ger, and lengthen out, their laft painful Moment) 
make it evident, to the Bebolders, That, Unfriendly as 
be World was to them, they are-not willing to fors 
ake ir. : 

I AM convinced, that if it were poffible to fee, on 
fome fuch ‘Pfaim, as that of Salisbury, under one af- 
fembled Profpeét, the whole Number, of Men and 
Women, who have been executed, for Theft only, in 
all the Countries of this Kingdom ; within the Me- 
mory of any Perfon, of but a moderate Advance in 
Yeats; fuch a dreadful Demontftration of the Wafte, 
which is made, by this Sweep of the Sword of Fuftice, 
would be a ftartling Inducement to thofe, whofe Pro- 
vince it is known’ to be, to weigh, with Pity, and 
Deliberation, whether Punifhments, more adequate, 
and more politick, too, than Death, might not eafily be 
appropriated to a Number of Petty Crimes, which 
‘ver were, and ever muft be, unavoidably frequent, 
in all peopled Places ; being the neceflary Confequen- 
B SS, either of the Wants, or the Depravity, of the 

eft Part of the Htuman Species. 
NE Evening, very lately, All my Neighbour- 
0od, in Barbican, were'in an Uproar, on a {udden ; 
and } was difturb’d, in my Meditations, by the fhriek- 

ing of Women, the mix’d Cries of Children, and a 

towing Hum of Concourfe, that feem’d clofe under 
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FRIDAY, ‘May I. 1724. 
, ae 3 - : , . 


Sorrow, It. feems, the Husband 
‘poor Creature, who was Miftrefs of this Houfe, had 








my Window, — I threw afide my Pipe; and, haften- 
ing to look out, faw the Street entirely fill’d, by a 
Groupe of difmal Faces; that had gather'd themfelves 
into a Tumule, about a Houle, directly oppofite; and 
appear'd to be touch’d, as iiiongly as Commen 
Natures are capable, with a Mixture of Surprize and 
of a laborious, 


been condemn’d, at the County Affizes, in one of the 
Jate Circuits, for ftealing a Horfe : And a Letter had, 
juft now, been deliver’d to his Wife; which the Cri- 
minal himfelf had written, the very Morning he was | 
executed. ' 

HIS Relations and Acquaintance had depended on 
a Reprieve ; forthe Man was univerfally belov'd amon 
his Neighbours: And, tho’ always very poor, and un- 
fortunate in his Dealings, had been remarkable for his 
Induftry ; of a fober Difpofition, and never known 
before, to bave been guilty of the leaft Difhonefty ; 
He had Six Children alive, and the Eldeft bur Eight 
Years old. His Mother, whe liv’d in the fame'llitle 
Honfe, had been difabled, by Sicknefs, for feveral 
Months paft: So that, perceiving it beyond his Powet 
to fubfift his Family any longer, and nor daring to fta 
is, Town, by Reafon of fome Debts he had contra- 
cted, he went down, to try bis Friends, who liv'd, in 
good Circumftances, inthe Country. But, inftead of 
meeting with 4/jftance, he only fpent, in this Journey, 
all the little he had carried with him : And nor being 
able to fupport the Thoughts of returning, without 
Bread, to a Family, in fuch want of it, he rode away 
with a Horfe, which he found ty’d to a Gate; and 
being purfu'd, and overtaken, was try'd, condemn’d, 
and hang’d, for ir. 

THIS Hiftory was loudly given me, by the good 
Women, in the Street ; after which, I had the Curi- 
ofiry to prefs in, among the Crowd; and was ftruck, 
at my firft Entrance, by the moft moving Séene of S or- 
row, that Lever remember to have met with. The 
Widow had broke open her Husband’s Letter, in 
Tranfport, concluding, That ic brought her the Con- 
firmation of a Reprieve, which a former had given her 
Hopes of. But fhe was fo fhock’d, and overwhelm’d, 
by the fudden Reverfe of Paffion, That her Grief was 
a kind ‘of AfZadnefs. She fat on the Floor without 
Headcloaths; and had an Infant, crofs her Knecs, 
that was crying, with great Impatience, for the Brea/?, 
it had been thrown from, Another flept in a Cradle, 
clofe by a little Bed, in which rhe Grandmother {at 
weeping; bending forward in ftrong Agony; and 
wringing her Hands in filence. The Four Eldeft 
Children were gather'd into a Knot, and clung about 
the Neck of their miferable Mother: Stamping, 
Screaming, and kiffing her, in a Storm of diftracted 
Tendernefs ! The poor Woman, erfelf, was in 
a Condition, past deferibing ! She prefs'd the Letter of 
hear dead Husband, to her Eyes! — Her Lips! — Her 
Bofom! — She rav'd, and ralk’d, and queftion’d him, 
as if he had been prefent ! — And, at every little In- 
terval, dry’d her Tears, with his Letter: And caft a 
a Look upon the Company, fo wild! and fo full of 
Horror! that it cannot be conceiv’d, but -by thole, 
who were W itneffes of ir, 
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As foon as the faw me rhere, fhe ftrécched out hér 
Hand; and made Signs, that I fhould read the Ler- 
ter; which I received from her, accordingly: And 
going back,to my Lodging, with a Refolution to fend 
over fome f rer Perfon than my felf;to aiflift, in the 
Diftreffes of fo difconfolace a Family, 1 fat down, 
and took a Copy ef it, becaufe it moved me, excetd- 


ingly. 


Dear, Loving Betty ! 

— T is now nine a Clocks and 
I mit be fetch’d out, by and 
by, and go to die, before 
Eleven. 1 fhall feé my poor 
Beft no more, in this World ; 
bur, if we meet one another 
again in the next, as I hope 





ver part afterwards, Me. 
* thinks, if I cou'd but only once more look upon 
* my good Betty before I die, tho’ it fhouwd be bur 
* for a Minute; and fay a kind Word or two, to 
* my fmall FatherlefsChildren, that muft Starve now, if 
# God don’t take Care for them,1 fhou'd go, away, 
£ then, with a good Heart. And yet, fometimes I 


* fancy, it is better as it is,: for it wou'd be fad, to die, 


© afterwards,and I Fear it wou'd make me faint-heart- 
£ ed: and I fhould be wifhing, that] might live, to get 
* you Bread,and Cloaths, for your poor precious Bo- 
* dies which Sarah Taylor made my Heart ake, when 
* fhe told me, that you. had Sold, and pawn'd away, 
§ every thing, to make up that /aft fifty Shillings that 
® you fent me by Coufin W42 Sanderfon, whois nov 
‘ in the Room. with me, and fits down upon the 


me like a Child, But God I hope willmake up all the 
Money to you again, that you have lerme have, 
to no purpofe. And I fhould be forry that any tn- 
kind Body fhould hit it in your Teeth, that! come 
to fuch an untimely, bad End: For I thought as lit- 
tle of it, as theydo. Burall the Way asI walked 
up to Lendon, afoot, I could not help having a Fan- 
cy in my Head at every Turn, That I faw my poor 
dear Wife Betty, and my fix helplefs litrle One : 
‘ing upon me, and crying out bitterly, That they 
* had no Bread, to keep Life in “em; and begging 
* me to bny them fome.. And fo, I thoughr that 

* would fell that Horfe, and make you believe, that 
* [had got Money, of your Sifter Parker: But fhe 
“ was too Sparing, for that; and wou'd never once 
© look upon me — But I pray to God to 
forgive her, and,iffhe wou'd be but Goed to you, 
when Iam gon:?, God blefs her. — Loving Betty, 
remember me to my forrowful Mother, and tell her 
not to take on too much. And bid Richard and Harry, 
take — by my Fall, if ever they come to be 
Men: Bnd, for the poor Girls, they are too young, 
* as yet, to underftand any thing you can fay to them ; 
* God’s Goodnefs be your Comfort, all of you; 
‘ andif youcan,don’t think about me, for it will 
‘ only make you melancholly. —I hope, the Old De- 
* puty will be kind to you, andhelp you to do fome- 
‘- what. I am forry I can't write no more, becaufe_ my 
, Tears are come into my Eyes.— Little did I think 
* of this dimal Parting ; ots 2. ks very fad ! —_ God 
* blefs you, in this unhappy World ; Dear, DearBetty, 


“es ta “a ee atraZa 










From your unfortunate, dying Husband R, S, 


P. S] Nothing vexes me, but when I think thar 
it is a very hard Cafe in any Country of good 
Chriftians, for a Manto be made to die, fora 
Horfe. They fay, the King is to have him ; 
he is not worth much, bur if my poor Betty 
had the Money, he cou’d be Sold for, it wou'd 
be fome Comfort however; for then I fhou'd 
not have left you all fo Bare, as you be now, 


I carry’d this Letter with me to the Affembiy : 
where it was univerfally Agreed, That there is a plain- 
heatred Honelty, very .Manifeft in all Parts of it ; 


in God we fhall, we may ne- - § 


Straw thatl laid on, laft Night, and is weeping for. 


and a generous and manly So*row, not arifing { Much 
from his own Defire to Live, as from a Profpeg of 
their Wants, whom his Death was cto leave Defritys 
Our Ciergyman, in particular, was greatly mov'g a 
Compafiion ; and propos’d a Charirable Collettion 
to be fent t6 the poor Widow, to which himfelf co 
tributed firff, in a very liberal Proportion. 
_ He related to us afterwards an extraordinary py; 
Speech, of a very different Tuitn; which he he,,: 
made when a Student, by a Houfe-breaker, who a 
hang d for a Adurder and a Robbery. 


=x FOOD People, {aid the Crimina! 

py fince 1am to ferve you, for ; 
Sight, the leaft you can do is, 
be Civil to the Man that en;,, 
tains you. I ask Nothing of 
you, bur the Juftice, that is dy, 
tome. There are fome medjjp 
Tongues, which I tan" hear y. 
mong the Crowd, very bufy 1, 
Incenfe you. Tho’ it is true, [have committed My). 
der, yet I hope 1 am o Murderer, The Felony I te,). 
ly purpos’d ; bur my Intention had no part in the 
Death that I was Guilty of. The Deceas’d cry'd fy 
Help, and was fo Obftinate, and Clamorous, tha; | 
was under a Neceffity to kill him; or fubmir my 
felf to be taken. And thus I argued ‘in my- Mind. 
If 1 Murder hii, I fhall get off ; of, at worft, if| 
am taken, my Punifhment will be mo greater, than jf 
I {pare him, and Surrender: I can be BUT BANG’) 
for Murder, and 1 muft be HANG’D TOO, for the 
FToufe-breaking | this Thought, Good People, prevaii’d 
with me to Shoot him 3 fo that what you call Murder, 
was but Self.Prefervation, Now that I fhou’d have 
dy'd in this fame Afanner, whether I had Shot him, 
or no, Witnefs thefe two Weak Brothers :here, who 
look as if they were already at the other end of 
their Voyage, tho’ they have not hoifted Sail yer! 
one of thefe Stole fome Bacor® and the other, a ve 
Smock or two, The LAW muft be certainly ifr 
than you are ; and fince that has been pleas’d to { 
our Crimes on a_Level, be fo civil or Gompaffionare 





_ as to hold your filly Tongues, and-let me die, with 


our Sléndér 

We had feveral other Stories, on this Subjed, of 
the Publick Exceutions: but none pleas’d me bener, 
than one, which I fhall clofe my Paper with ; and 
which we were alfo oblig’d to the Vicar for. 


HE late King of Sweden had cot: 
demn'd a Soldier to die ; and ftood 
ata little Diftance from the Place of 
Execution. The Fellow, when he 
heard this, was in hopes of a Pardon; 
but being affur'd he was miftaken, 

cry’d his Tongue was yer free, and 

‘ he won’d ufe it, at his Pleafure ; which he did, with 
‘ great Licenfe ; accufing the King moft infolently, 
‘ and as Loud as he coud Speak, of Barbarity and 
‘ Injuftice, and appealing to God, for Revenge of his 
‘ wrong'd Innocence. The King not hearing him, 
‘ diftin@ly, enquir'd of thofe abour him, What th 
© Soldier had been faying ? and was told by a Genettl 
‘ Officer, who was unwilling to heighten his Re 
‘ fentment againft the AZferable, That he had only tt 
* peated very often andLond , That God loves the Mu- 

* ciful, and teaches the Mighty to moderate their Anger 

‘ The King was touch’d by the Leffon, and fent 1is 

* Pardon to the Criminal. But a Courtier of an o¥ 

* pofite. Intereft, took Advantage of this Occafion, 

‘ and repeated to the King exactly the Licentioufnel 

‘ of the Fellow’s Railing ; adding gravely when i 

‘ had done, That Menof Quality, and Truft, ought 

‘ never in his Opinion to mifreprefent Fa&s to theit 

‘ Sovereign, The King for fome Time ftood fuf- 

‘ pended in his Thoughts, bur eurning at length t0- 
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-* ward the Courtier, with a Face of Reproof, J # 


‘ the firft Time, {ays he, that ever I have been betrayed 
‘ for my Advantage ! But the LYE of your Ener, 
© pleas’d me better, than your TRUTH does. 


— 
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Trinted for F Roberts, in Warwick-Lane. Where Letters and Advertifements are taken 1% 





























